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happiness doos not consist in being ail Windsor thiks la first and bost of il[
by theiselves in any kind of bouse. the mon in the worhl ?'
But you are right, Petite Reine, I 111 Riss Iariott Suspends woram ani ooks
happy. My life lias liad its drawbaks, lier. Sone n cis stands Stijl ani
many and great, but it has had its bless- looks, and listons too-an anditor un-
ings, nany and great aiso." seen nnd nnbargaincd for. IL is Long-

The friendship of Monsieur Long- Finming tie
worth, chief anong then, I suppose Y" as Reine bit, lie enters ai cornes

says mademoiselle, with a speakinig close nîmoii thoin unscn ami unheard.
shrug. If er tue tcnîptation W P1a3 cavesdrop.

"The friendship of Mi. Longworthie was stroîig te excuse the leed, it is
chief among them, my dear. You don't sueiy strong enonglu loee.
like Mr. Longworth V" Let nie sc iysoif as othrs sec e

"I1 know nothing about him'," says foi'once,' lie tlinls, ami cooily stands
Reine, a touch of scorn in her tone, stili ani waits for Miss lariott's î'ply.

only that you all-all you ladies- Wby ?" cries Reine Landelle; Itoit
seem to pet himn, and do hirn honour, ne ifyon can, wiy sie, se bnugity, se
and consult him, and obey hin. He is seornful, se iîiporious, slouid bew Le
a very grcat per'sonage in this little lus fats is tliegl lie were a god V"

town, is he not ? Not to know Monsieur I Ah! that is M ariett says te
Longworth is to argue one's self un- liseif. Sue las ceased wer altogetier,
known." ami stnds listening te tiis suddeî eut-

"A very great personage ?" repeats break in anao. "My dea' cld, do
Miss îariott. " Well, that depends yenot knew? 1ave yen nuve!' board
upon your definition of greatness. He the nare of George Windsor?"
is a clever man, a sensible man, a good Often. le was maiîa's brother,
man. If these qualities constitute great- amivas drowîed. I wish l ad net
nessthen he is gr'eat." been witi ail my

" ow is he clever ? What docs lie Wiy 7"
deo V" Because thon ire slîonld îîever bave

O i 1 inamerable thiags. H We lias beei bore. But wiat of aiiin ?"
wîitten poetr-y," says MMiss Hariott, with Tongweiti is vei like lim. It is

a represscd smile; "lie lias wîitten -a only a chance sonbtance, but it is
novel; and botlî bave been liopless really very striking. And for ier deud
failures, my de. 11e deliverS st sn's sac nrsgained is fond of Long-

loquent lectu'es on occasions, lie is adi- worth. i y dei, your grandcother
tor and preprieter of the principal ay seuoni a littie liard an cold te you,

journal of Baymouth, and fnally lie is, a% litt e the temier te is ml, but wolie
and will continue te be, anc of th is. yen thik of te easen yen mustpity
ing mcu of the rgeol" lier."

"lA triumplîant kîiiglit of the goose- I d(o net kuîow tlîat 1 de. Wiîen
qui]], in short, in the bleodloss îealns ef ber son 'vas talon lier daugiter was mt.
pen and iak-, withoiit for and vitiîout Does itn t stri yeo that se, not tlis
reproacb 1" stlqi'aWe with te chance eseln"e,

"Mademoiselle Reine, -vliy do yen sientif yave been the comforter s"
dislike Mr. LongwertI) ?" " I Little Quici), if we oniy look at the

IlMecs 1ariottt, why de yen like iîii riglit, and wring ef iings--"
Nono of' tese tlîings are any reson Il low cisc should wer lek at toi ?

.I think ho is a nheddlait aM a Listen issre, modym."
bnsybody-I think lie is con-sultcd by Tue gihl Sts oct, passionato nger

people eld enougli te know tli owi iinder voice, pssienate f e i lier nycs.
minds, and I tbink he imper-tiuetiLI sits lYebou sc LnS re, ny sister and ily-
and gives advice witlî a Jo-e-litc lefti- shef. Do yo thiink Madamn Windsor

ness frem which there is ne ap)peal. i er ased te ce? Y kn w bot
bave read Dickens, mnadame, aîd I tbink ter. Ye know .t sei was te My

yor leained and "iteraîy frierd bas meter-celd, lovoles, unmtherly, un-
mouided himsclf upon onsieur Pec- forgiving te the last. Was she ikiy,
niff. aiuar ye tel me wy Miadame thon, te velent te my father's daugliters ?
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